THE   QUESTING   BEAST
The attack started punctually at the agreed time by
Armen Karo entering the Bank and engaging a cashier in
conversation. The first shot was fired at the Albanian
porter at the entrance, who demanded the business of so
many Armenians, and then the batde commenced in
earnest.
Some drove the cashiers into a room upstairs and
stayed guard over them. Others took shelter behind the
counters and awaited events.
In an exceedingly short space of time the Turkish
Police were firing into the Bank, and the Armenians
retaliated with bombs.
An unforeseen difficulty next arose, as it seemed to b^
impossible to close the doors owing to the broken glass that
lay in the threshold.
The fumes from the explosions filled the doorway with
smoke, and through this veil Karo could see the revolvers
of the police as they tried to force their way in, only to be
met by a hail of bullets and well-directed bombs. It took
three hours to get the door closed, and of the five Armenian
dead and four badly wounded, four were killed merely in
the attempt to close the door by sweeping the broken glass
away.
Just before the massive doors were closed the first
Turkish troops appeared on the scene, and their bayonets
were visible to the Armenians in the Bank as the sunlight
caught them and threw the glint across the veil of yellow
smoke.
The moment the doors were closed, the defence con-
tinued from the upper windows. The hail of bombs from
above soon cleared the street, and the fighting was con-
tinued by sniping from the windows of houses opposite.
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